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Beaming in silvery light, a radiant Star.” 
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Turs little Poem is founded upon a dream 
which occurred in the last century. 


The allegory of “The Cloud” is an idea 
adapted from the German. 


WHE STAR. 


e771 


THE STAR. 


N a vision of the night, “when deep sleep | 
Falleth upon men;” and, ’mid hushed 
hours, 
** Gop openeth the ears of men, and sealeth 
Their instruction,” it pleased Him to reveal 
Unto my heart ‘ the new and living Way” 
By which henceforth it evermore should yield 
A glad obedience to the inspired command, 
“ Acquaint thyself with Him and be at peace.” 
And thus in wondrous wise His Sovereign will 
And purpose were fulfilled. 
Methought I stood 

Upon the summit of a lofty cliff 
On each side stretching far as eye could reach ; 
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Far overhead the white-winged sea-birds soared, 

While at ‘its base the wild waves dashed their 
foam. 

With restless will, and spirit unsubdued, 

Long had I fought in cold rebellious pride 

Against the love that sought my heart to win. 

And now in this, my chosen solitude, 

I mused upon my ever-fruitless search 

Amid all things created for the grace— 

The spirit-rest of an abiding peace— 

Earth’s voices may suggest, but ne’er bestow. 

At length my wandering steps I slowly bent 

Along the crest of the high rocky steep. 

But soon my eyes were startled by the sight 

Of a tremendous fissure, part concealed 

By the dark shades of eve which o’er it fell. 

So narrow was the space between the sward 

On either side, that a young eager child 

Might with one blythesome bound have cleared 
it. 

But the unfathomed depth my spirit thrilled, 
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“* But soon my eyes were startled by the sight 


Of a tremendous fissure.” 
—FPage to. 


” 
‘ 


THE STAR. 13 


Impressing it with awe unspeakable. 

It was as though amid a giant storm, 

In bygone ages, Heaven’s fiery sword 

With instantaneous flash the rock had riven, 

Leaving it scathed and blackened with its breath 

To bear the desolation of its doom; 

That so throughout all time it should remain 

A mute revealer of that Power Supreme 

Wielded by Him, Who with a word creates, 

And at Whose breath the mountains rend in 
twain. 

Each downward gaze seemed only to suggest 

Tormenting woe; and yet with witching guile 

That awful chasm kept my eyes enchained, 

And nearer drew my feet. An evil spell 

Was cast around me. As I gazed, I fell 

Down, down the dread abyss, and with the 
shock 

All conscious life seemed suddenly to cease, 

Till in a miry clay my feet were caught, 

And there I struggled, weary, faint, and bruised, 
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Helpless and hopeless, prisoned in between 

These two terrific perpendicular heights. 

I looked around, but there was nought to save, 

No little jutting crag on which to plant 

A willing foot,—no kindly branch or stem 

Which a firm hand might clasp, and by degrees 

Mount higher. All human effort was in vain ; 

The gates of death were opened now for me— 

When looking up, with rapture I beheld, 

Beaming in silvery light, a-radiant Star 

Far, far above, but o’er the only spot, 

Whence I could see the light of heaven once 
more, 

It shed its glorious rays, and rested there 

As if in love sublime it shone to cheer 

My lost and lone estate. Oh, how my heart 

Was drawn unto that Star, “ the chiefest 

Of ten thousand, altogether lovely ” 

Did its surpassing beauty seem to be. 

I knew not then its royal mission there, 

Knew not that by the heavenly King’s own will 


** No little jutting crag on which to plant 
A willing foot.” 
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It came to save, and to abide with me. 

But as my eyes were ravished with the sight, 

Surely, I thought, some gracious unseen Power 

Is gently raising me above the pale 

Of death’s dark shadow ; for the miry clay 

No longer holds my feet. Meanwhile my eyes, 

With steadfast gaze, were fixed upon the Star, 

And soon faint hope to glad assurance changed, 

For thus I wondrously was upward borne ; 

Till in my heart a doubting thought arose 

Of how once more I safety should attain, 

How make the final spring from death to life. 

And while thus musing how to aid myself, 

I ceased for one brief moment to behold, 

As heretofore, my bright Deliverer. 

Alas! no sooner were my eyes withdrawn 

From the blest influence of its saving light, 

Than once again I sank, it seemed to me, 

Deeper into the mire than before. 

Despair now filled my heart, and closed my 
eyes ; 
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Long I remained in passive agony 

Beneath the burden of my twice-told woe, 

Till a Voice still and small, and yet so clear, 

That every word my fainting spirit heard, 

Sounded in mingled tones of love and power— 

“Look unto Mg,” poor lost one, “and be 
saved.” 

Once more, with trustful heart, I looked on 
high, 

Forgot my prison walls, forgot myself 

In the absorbing strength of my desire 

To see that. beauteous Star of stars once 
more. 

Calmly and steadfastly its brilliant light 

Shone yet again upon my longing eyes, 

And, as I gazed, I ever upward rose, 

Until, as gladsome as a forest bird, 

I found myself upon the soft green grass 

Delivered and set free. Exulting joy 

Swift burst the bands cf slumber ; softly shone 

O’er the grey eastern hills the light of morn, 


“* Long I remained in passive agony 
Beneath the burden of my twice-told woe.” 


—Page 18. 


“With joy I rose to search the sacred page.” 


—Page 21. 
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And ’mid the silence of that holy hour, 

Like music gently nearing from afar, 

Came in celestial tones the words of cheer— 

My son, “/ am the bright and morning 
Star.” 

With joy I rose to search the sacred page, 

Nor ceased until I found the token there 

That these were words divine; straightway my 
heart 

Was opened by Gon’s Spirit to receive 

His message of free grace and pardoning 
loves 

And since that wondrous vision of the night, 

Our Father’s hand hath led my willing feet 

Beside still waters and green pastures sweet ; 

And as the Holy Dove, the Comforter, 

Fulfils the message of the Prince of Peace, 

Unfolds His precious legacy of love, 

And, dwelling in me, brings the words Hr 
spake 

To the remembrance oft of His beloved, 
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To ensure a growth in grace, and meetness 
fair 

For the inheritance of the saints in light, 

My heart rejoiceth in that blessed Star 

As my Deliverer now, and evermore. 


“‘He brought me up also out of an horrible pit, out of 
the miry clay, and set my feet upon a rock, and estab- 
lished my goings. And He hath put a new song into my 
mouth, even praise unto our God: many shall see it, and 
fear, and shall trust in the Lord.”—Psa/m xl. 2, 3. 
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“* A low, creeping mist was gliding over the earth’s surface.” 
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T was yet early morn; a low, creeping mist 
was gliding over the earth’s surface, 
and as it glided, thus it murmured, “‘ How sad 
and cheerless is my lot! at my aspect, cold 
and chilling, all things shun my approach, 
and look upon me with unwelcome eyes. 
The beautiful face of Nature becomes veiled 
as I pass over it, and her smiles are no 
longer seen. And will it always be thus? 
Must I ever be doomed to wander desolate 
and alone, unsought and unloved by any 
living thing?” And thicker grew the dreary 
mist, and ever and anon it dropped a 
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But the sun arose, and as his cheering 
beams spread far and wide, they penetrated 
even to the creeping mist, and gently drew 
it higher; and as it rose into the clear and 
sunny atmosphere, a ray of beauty shone upon 
it and formed it into a bright and fleecy cloud. 
Soft and pure, and white as snow, majesti- 
cally she soared yet higher and higher, and 
the blue heaven smiled its welcome upon her 
as the sun owned her for his child. And the 
fair cloud rejoiced in her glorious beauty, and 
peacefully pursued her appointed way, until at 
length she stayed her airy course and rested 
for a space over the earth from which she 
had so lately risen. And mournful voices 
were ascending to the very heavens, — the 
voices of the children of men failing for 
thirst, —for the sound of rain had been 
listened for in vain, and the earth was 
parched and dry. The once stately trees 
were bending low towards each other, and 
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their leaves fell crisped and brown upon the 
heated ground. The song of the birds had 
ceased, the lovely flowers were folding their 
delicate petals, and sighing their little lives 
away, and over all the sun was pouring down 
his scorching heat; and the cattle, with 
drooping ears, were gathered together to die. 
And the beautiful white cloud remembered 
that her heart was still made of tears, and 
felt that her mission would be yet unaccom- 
plished until she should melt in blessing over 
the children of men. But she loved the smiles 
of the blue firmament, and sighed to think of 
losing her lovely form; and so a _ shadow 
crossed her brightness as she gently asked of 
the south wind, “Shall I be a sacrifice?” 
And the south wind whispered in softest 
tones, “Descend and bless.” But the dry 
and burning east wind came sweeping by, 
and he laughed at the fair cloud in derision, 
saying, ‘‘Canst ¢4ow consent. to lose thy snowy 
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whiteness, and leave for ever these beauteous 
regions, where alone thou reignest as queen?” 
And onward rushed the east wind in his 
devastating course, and again the cry of the 
children of men was heard—but no longer 
unavailing as before. With a swelling heart 
sighed the pitying cloud, “I will be a sacri- 
fice, and save the children of earth.” And at 
her call swiftly came the south wind, and 
breathing gently over and around her, gradually 
dispersed her soft beauty over the heavens, 
till the blue sky was no longer seen, and the 
bright beams of the sun were shrouded. And 
mighty grew the cloud in strength and black- 
ness, and the fainting spirits of earth revived, 
as with one voice they cried, looking upward, 
“The rain cometh!” For yet a moment's 
space the devoted cloud rested overhead, and 
then, sending two large tears to usher her 
long-looked-for coming, she burst in clear and 
plentiful drops upon the thirsty ground. And 


‘With one voice they cried, ‘The rain cometh !’” 


—Page 28. 


““A mingled cry of blessing and thankfulness thrilled each 


glistening crystal drop.” 
—Page 31- 
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as the refreshing shower fell, restoring life 
and beauty to all, a mingled cry of blessing 
and thankfulness thrilled each glistening 
crystal drop; and as the last tears of the 
once lovely cloud were resting on the freshened 
leaves, and restoring fragrance to the flowers, 
softest sunbeams graced them with rainbow 
hues, thousands of Nature’s voices woke to 
songs of praise, and silently the listening drops 
rejoiced in the blessings their little lives had 
bestowed, and ever deeper and deeper sank 
into the hearts of the flowers, till the shadows 
of evening fell, and they were no more seen. 


‘For we are His workmanship, created in Christ 
Jesus unto good works, which God hath before ordained 
that we should walk in.” —Zphestans ii, 10. 


“*T beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of 
God, that ye present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, 
acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service.” 
—RKomans xii. I. 
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